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belt of his breeches and hold him back; but he still,
with his head hanging out of the window, exclaimed
that he would leap out, and pulled against me. At this
absurdity I called to the coachman to stop; the Duke
with difficulty recovered himself, and persisted that he
would have thrown himself out. The chambermaid
was ordered to mount, and mount she did, all covered
with mud, which daubed us; and she nearly crushed
M. de Metz and me in this carriage fit only for four.

M. de Coislin could not bear that at parting anybody
should give him the " last touch; " a piece of sport,
rarely cared for except in early youth, and out of which
arises a chase by the person touched, in order to catch
him by whom he has been touched. One evening, when
the Court was at Nancy, and just as everybody was
going to bed, M. de Longueville spoke a few words in
private to two of his torch-bearers, and then touching
the Due de Coislin, said he had given him the last
touch, and scampered away, the Duke hotly pursuing
him. Once a little in advance, M. de Longueville hid
himself in a doorway, allowed M. de Coislin to pass on,
and then went quietly home to bed. Meanwhile the
Duke, lighted by the torch-bearers, searched for M. de
Longueville all over the town, but meeting with no
success, was obliged to give up the chase, and went
home all in a sweat. He was obliged of course to
laugh a good deal at this joke, but he evidently did
not like it over much.

With all his politeness, which was in no way put on,
M. de Coislin could, when he pleased, show a great deal
of firmness, and a resolution to maintain his proper
dignity worthy of much praise. At Nancy, on this